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The  following  Sermon  was  prepared  in  haste  and  amid  frequent  interrup- 
tions, peculiar  to  a Pastor  of  a large  country  congregation,  and  without  the 
least  thought  of  it  ever  being  put  in  a permanent  form;  and  it  was  only  after 
earnest  and  repeated  requests  by  my  own  dear  people,  for  its  publication,  that 
I at  length  gave  my  consent,  fearing,  as  I still  do,  that  they  have  over-esti- 
mated its  real  worth.  But  prepared,  as  it  was,  in  the  fear  of  God,  and  with  a 
heart  full  of  patriotism,  and  a sincere  and  studied  effort  to  injure  the  feelings 
of  none,  but  to  instruct  and  profit  all,  I may  hope  it  may  yet  prove  a word  in 
season  at  such  a time  as  this. 

To  those  who  listened  to  it  when  delivered,  I can  only  say  that  this  is  the 
substance  of  what  you  heard.  As  I never  use  my  manuscript  in  public,  and 
always  take  great  liberty  with  my  former  preparations  when  in  the  Pulpit,  I 
have  given  you  both,  as  to  thought  and  language,  as  near  the  original  as  it 
was  possible  for  me  to  give  under  the  circumstances. 


author. 


A THANKSGIVING  SERMON. 


Alleluia,  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth. — Ret.,  Chapter  XIX  : Verse  6. 

With  hearty  cheer,  Christians  and  Patriots,  have  we  met  to-day  at  the  bid- 
ding of  our  pious  and  excellent  Chief  Magistrate,  in  common  with  the  citizens 
of  this  State,  and  a large  portion  of  this  great  Nation,  with  exulting  hearts  to 
pay  our  tribute  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  to  Almighty  Goodness  for  His 
watchful  kindness,  more  than  parental  solicitude,  and  boundless  benificence, 
vouchsafed  to  us  through  another  twelve  month. 

To-day  we  proclaim  to  the  world,  we  are  not  a nation  of  Atheists,  nor  yet 
an  atheistic  nation. 

To-day,  right  grateful  for  the  mercies  we  have  received,  publicly  as  a Com- 
monwealth and  a Nation,  we  recognize  our  allegiance  to  the  Monarch  of  the 
universe,  and  with  joyful  Hallelujahs  lift  up  our  banners,  and  amid  our  stars 
and  stripes,  inscribe  the  immortal  truth : Hitherto  the  Lord,  the  Lord  alone 
hath  led  us: — Having  greatly  prospered  all  our  institutions,  whether  civil, 
social  or  religious,  and  hid  Heaven  and  earth  administer  to  our  every  necessity ; 
having  defended  us  against  disease,  pestilence  and  the  ravages  of  war,  and 
filled  our  homes  with  peace  and  plenty,  and  made  all  nature  Vocal  with  her 
voice  of  thanksgiving  and  melody — we  come  as  Christians  and  Patriots  to 
enter  His  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  His  courts  with  praise  ; to  be  thankful 
to  Him  and  bless  His  name. 

Called  to  engage  in  a task  so  sweet  and  sublime  ; so  much  in  harmony  with 
Heaven,  (for  there  eternity  is  one  great  day  of  thanksgiving,)  what  shall  be 
the  theme  of  our  meditations  1 By  what  means  may  we  hope  to  be  successful 
in  leading  you  properly  to  prize,  and  improve,  the  present  occasion  1 

Out  of  the  multitude  of  themes  which  might  have  been  selected,  we  have 
thought  proper  to  direct  your  attention  to  the  prime  idea  which  ought  to  be 
had  in  view  on  an  occasion  like  the  present,  viz  : God’s  supreme,  universal 
and  absolute  government  over  the  earth,  and  the  consequent  joy  which  we 
should  feel  from  a contemplation  of  the  fact ; or,  in  other  words, 

THE  HOPE  OF  OUR  NATION  IN  HER  PRESENT  CRISIS. 

He  is  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.  On  His  head  are  many  crowns. 
His  powerful  arm  ruleth  from  sea  to  sea.  Kings  and  queens  are  but  instru- 
ments in  His  hands,  and  nations  and  empires  are  but  spots  in  His  boundless 
dominion.  Standing  thus  at  the  helm  of  government,  and  holding  the  reigns 
of  power  in  His  fist,  He  maketh  the  wrath  of  man  to  praise  him,  and  the 
remainder  of  wrath  He  restraineth.  “Alleluia,  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent 
reigneth.” 
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The  picture  sketched  by  the  prophet,  in  the  passage  from  which  our  text  is 
taken,  is  that  of  all  Heaven,  saint  and  angel,  exulting,  giving  glory  to  God  in 
view  of  the  signal  display  of  His  power,  made  in  the  destruction  of  mysti- 
cal Babylon.  Alleluia,  the  Greek  of  Hallelujah,  signifies,  Praise  ye  Jab,  or 
Jehovah  ; and  the  reason  why  all  Heaven  is  filled  with  exstacies  of  joy  and  their 
Hosannas  end  in  Hallelujahs  is,  because  the  mightiest  anti-christian  powers 
are  within  the  grasp  of  His  omnipotence,  and  controlled  by  His  all-powerful 
fiat. 

That  the  most  High  ruleth  amongst  the  kingdoms  of  men,  and  giveth  them 
to  whomsoever  he  will;  and  that  all  the  prosperity  which  we  have  experienced, 
whether  civil,  political,  or  moral,  is  the  result  of  his  benignant  Providence, 
are  facts  we  need  not  stop  to  argue  at  any  considerable  length.  The  very  fact 
that  wre  are  here  assembled  to-day,  is  a public  recognition  of  this  glorious  truth. 

It  is  true,  in  the  government  of  any  nation,  God  ruleth  through  human  in- 
strumentality, but  yet  he  shows  his  sovereignty  in  the  very  selection  of  the 
instrumentality  through  which  to  put  forth  his  power.  “Promotion,”  says  the 
Psalmist,  “cometh  neither  from  the  East  nor  from  the  West,  nor  from  the  South, 
but  God  is  the  judge  ; He  putteth  down  one  and  sitteth  up  another.” 

Nor  are  the  Scriptures  less  explicit  in  teaching  that  all  prosperity,  or  adver- 
sity, is  after  all  but  the  exhibition  of  His  smile,  or  His  frown,  His  blessing  or 
His  cursing.  Sometimes  he  gives  us  a king,  or  a ruler  in  his  wrath.  “Wo 
to  thee,  O land,  when  thy  king  is  a child.”  At  other  times  He  turneth  the 
wisdom  of  great  men  into  folly ; their  prudence  into  madness ; at  others  still 
He  maketh  the  weak  of  earth  mighty,  and  greatly  blesseth  the  counsel  of  the 
just.  Is  there  evil  or  affliction  in  the  city,  and  the  Lord  hath  not  done  it  1 
He  maketh  wars  to  cease  to  the  ends  of  the  earth — He  breaketh  the  bow  and 
cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder — He  burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire — He  doeth  his 
will  in  the  armies  of  Heaven  and  amongst  the  inhabitants  of  earth,  and  none 
can  say  to  him  what  doest  thou?  Thus  it  cometh  to  pass  that  there  is  a 
power  behind  the  throne  greater  than  the  throne  itself,  and  that  after  all,  in 
the  language  of  Dr.  Mason,  one  praying  Christian  is  a better  defence  to  our 
country  than  twenty  blaspheming,  fighting  generals. 

Admitting,  therefore,  the  fact  of  God’s  all-pervading  Providence,  and  that 
all  national,  or  individual  prosperity,  or  otherwise,  is  either  directly  or  in- 
directly the  result  of  His  smiling  or  frowning  Providence.  Let  us  see  whether 
there  is  anything  patent  upon  the  face  of  our  nation  and  government  at  the 
present  moment,  which  should  lead  us  to  exult  pre-eminently  to-day,  in  the 
fact  that  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth. 

We  believe  there  never  aves  a problem,  so  intricate  and  difficult,  wrought 
out  amongst  the  nations  of  the  earth,  as  that  one  now  being  solved  by  our 
government.  The  wisest  and  best  men  in  Europe  have  looked  upon  us  with  sur- 
prise and  astonishment,  and  our  achievements  as  little  else  than  miraculous. 
They  can’t  understand  where  our  strength  lietli ; whilst  our  enemies  are 
looking  on  with  suspicion  and  jealousy,  and  are  ever  prediciting  that  the  ex- 
periment will  yet  prove  a failure. 

It  is  the  part  of  wisdom  and  true  patriotism  not  to  magnify,  but  to  calmly 
and  deliberately  search  out  our  dangers,  that  we  may  thus  be  excited  the  more 
firmly  to  Jay  hold  upon  the  skirts  of  our  strength. 

First  then  contemplate  for  a moment  the  field  of  our  operations , and  the  com- 
plex and  mixed  character  of  our  population. 

Europeans  do  us  no  injustice,  when  they  say  that  the  most  heterogeneous 
elements  are  here  in  a state  of  confusion. 

As  to  territory  we  have  almost  every  variety  of  soil,  temperature  and  pro- 
duction in  our  vast  field,  reaching  from  the  sunny  south  to  the  frigid  north, 
from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  ocean.  We  arc  almost  a world  within  our- 


selves.  We  might  he  cut  off  from  every  other  nation,  and  yet  scarcely  be 
denied  a single  luxury,  a shade  of  temperature  or  substantial  blessing  in  real 
life.  Almost  everything  that  is  peculiar  to  other  countries,  is  common  to 
ours,  and  our  teeming  population  subject  to  all  the  various  physical  influences 
incident  to  our  wide  spread  territory,  is  swelling  with  prodigious  rapidity, 
already  reaching  twenty-three  or  four  millions;  and  beiore  cur  almost  unlim- 
ited west  is  as  densely  populated  as  Massachusetts,  we  will  number  more  than 
two  hundred  millions  of  immortal  souls.  What  but  Divine  Power  can  con- 
trol such  a nation  1 

Look,  too,  at  our  heterogeneous  population  ! Here  are  the  hardy  nations  of 
Northern  Europe,  and  here  the  polished  and  effeminate  emigrants  from  the 
skirts  of  the  Mediterranean  sea.  Here  the  oriental  shakes  hands  with  the  oc- 
cidental; the  refugees  from  penal  law,  with  the  refugees  from  religious  perse- 
cution ; European  State  criminals,  with  European  paupers.  W e have  here  the 
representatives  of  almost  every  nation  under  Heaven,  blended  and  blending 
together  into  one,  speaking  different  dialects,  holding  different  notions  in  regard 
to  State  government,  and  disposed  to  give  the  impress  of  their  former  predilec- 
tions to  every  thing  with  which  they  come  in  contact. 

Nor  is  the  religions  aspect  of  our  country  any  more  uniform.  What  a 
volume  of  theology  is  manifest  in  the  religious  aspect  of  our  nation  ! Ortho- 
doxy and  heterodoxy,  religious  entity  and  non-entity,  and  bigotry  and  fanati- 
cism in  ten  thousand  different  forms.  We  have  every  thing,  from  the  stern 
Covenanter  to  the  loose  and  licentious  followers  of  Joe  Smith ; from  High 
Church  Episcopacy  to  the  lowest  form  of  Ecclesiastical  -Republicanism ; from 
ridged  'orthodoxy  to  the  loosest  and  vilest  forms  of  skepticism  and  infidelity. 
We  have  imported  to  us  from  Europe,  every  form  of  error;  from  that  promul- 
gated by  the  great  Anti-chirst  of  prophecy,  down  through  every  type  and 
shade  of  rationalism  and  neology,  until  you  reach  the  atheistic  fool,  whose 
heart  says,  no  God.  It  is  true,  I should  say  a most  startling  truth,  all  nations, 
all  classes,  all  vocations,  all  religions,  all  colors,  are  here  mingled  together, 
boiling,  effervescing  and  consolidating  into  a mass,  the  characteristics  of  which 
no  human  wisdom  can  forecast,  or  are  preparing  for  a mightier  volcano  or 
explosion  than  ever  shook  this  world  before. 

Brethren,  what  power  hut  Divine  has,  or  can  mould,  curb  and  restrain  all 
these  heterogeneous  elements  and  save  us  from  national  ruin? 

Talk  you  of  your  various  candidates  being  the  men  for  the  crisis'?  The 
work  is  more  than  a task  for  an  Archangel.  Well  may  our  nation  this  day 
bring  her  tribute  of  thanksgiving  and  lay  it  at  the  feet  of  the  Lord  God  om- 
nipotent, and  with  exulting  voices  sing  Alleluia  to  his  name. 

Again,  mark  how  intensely  excitable  we  are  as  a nation.  I think  we  are 
the  most  excitable  people  upon  the  face  of  the  earth.  Almost  in  an  instant 
our  blood  rises  to  boiling  temperature.  We  live  rapidly,  think  superficially, 
and  are  almost  all  the  time  driven  forward  by  some  extraneous  stimulus. 
The  days  of  old  fogyism,  when  men  thought  twice  and  acted  once,  or  in 
other  words,  closely  scrutinized  every  question  before  they  committed  them- 
selves to  it,  giving  heed  to  that  good  old  counsel : “ Prove  all  things  and  then 
hold  fast  to  that  which  is  good,”  are  too  antique  for  young  America.  Every 
thing  now  must  be  done  according  to  the  high  pressure  system.  The  great 
idea  with  political  office  seekers,  is  to  create  a current ; create  a storm  of 
excitement.  It  may  be  about  Kansas  or  Slavery,  or  Native  Americanism,  or 
by  breaking  through  the  old  constitutional  safe-guards  and  friendly  compro- 
mises, any  thing  to  create  a current  in  popular  feeling,  and  then  having  taken 
advantage  of  it,  with  all  possible  despatch,  endeavor  to  reach  the  acme  of 
their  ambition,  and  if  perchance  their  present  hopes  are  blasted,  wait  hope- 
fully until  another  current  is  formed,  and  then  try  the  same  experiment  again. 
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Agitation  ! agitation,  is  our  political  watch-cry,  and  one  tremendous  storm  is 
scarcely  allowed  to  spend  its  fury  until  another  is  mustering  its  forces. 

Nor  is  this  tendency  in  our  day  and  generation  visible  only  in  political  cir- 
cles. We  believe  it  is  one  of  the  crying  sins  of  our  nation,  that  we  are  be- 
coming decidedly  superficial  and  impulsive.  We  act  from  impulse  and  feel- 
ing. We  leap  at  conclusions  by  a kind  of  instinct,  rather  than  by  that  slower, 
but  far  safer  method,  of  a close  logical  investigation  ; and  the  consequence  is, 
that  our  whole  country  has  become  little  else  than  a thorough  hot-bed  of  every 
conceivable  form  of  error  and  fanaticism.  Romanism,  Universalism,  Unita- 
rianism,  Abolitionism,  Mormonism,  Millerism,  Mesmerism  and  Spiritualism, 
and  I know  not  what.  No  notion  can  be  broached,  let  it  be  ever  so  absurd, 
unreasonable  or  contradictory,  especially  if  it  has  thrown  around  it  something 
like  tire  robes  of  an  angel  of  light,  to  hide  its  naked  ugliness  and  hollow  de- 
formity, which  does  not  find  scores  of  admiring  advocates.  And  the  most 
startling  fact  connected  with  this  tendency  of  our  age  and  nation,  is  that 
cunning  and  designing  men  and  women  are  laying  hold  of  it  and  wielding  it 
with  tremendous  power,  in  insulting  Jehovah,  and  in  shaking  the  very  cor- 
ner stones  of  our  Federal  Government,  making  most  powerful  appeals,  not  to 
our  reason  or  better  judgment,  but  to  our  excited  and  excitable  feelings,  and 
viler  passions.  Take  one  or  two  examples  as  illustrations.  What  political 
journal  is  now  exerting  the  most  wide-spread  and  powerful  influence  1 What- 
ever may  be  second,  we  believe  the  New  York  Tribune  is  first,  speaking  as  it 
does,  to  its  hundreds  of  thousands  of  subscribers  every  wreek,  no  tongue  can 
tell  or  mind  conceive  the  influence  which  it  is  thus  continually  exerting.  And 
what  is  its  character  1 Exceedingly  able.  It  is  a prodigious  newspaper,  and 
yet  its  most  passionate  admirers,  if  they  be  sober  minded  men,  will  acknow- 
ledge that  it  is  unfit,  totally  unfit,  to  go  into  the  hands  of  a child,  or  indeed  into 
those  of  any  one  who  is  not  almost  immovably  fixed  in  his  religious  and  political 
belief.  The  chief  editor,  apparently  at  least,  an  unbeliever  on  the  subject  of 
religion,  and  yet,  verily,  the  most  abject  slave  to  faith  in  almost  every  thing 
that  is  silly,  unfounded  and  absurd.  Unwilling  to  do  homage  at  the  shrine 
of  Emanuel,  or  to  believe  God’s  word  when  He  proclaims  it  with  his  own 
voice  from  Heaven,  and  confirms  it  by  miracles  and  otherwise,  until  nothing 
more  could  be  added,  though  one  should  arise  from  the  dead,  and  yet  willing 
to  believe,  or  at  least  indirectly  countenance  and  sustain  mesmerism,  spiritual- 
knockings,  and  the  most  senseless  absurdities  of  the  day.  And  so  far  as  we 
can  see,  the  grand  secret  of  the  unparalleled  success  of  that  paper,  is  the  fact 
that  it  has  sold  itself  a willing  slave  to  the  excessive  fondness  for  excitement 
and  novelty  characteristic  of  the  present  age. 

Nor  is  it  at  all  otherwise  with  the  popular  literature  in  the  form  of  books. 
It  is  said  that  the  most  popular  writers  of  the  present  day  are  females.  This 
is  true,  but  it  is  only  half  the  truth.  We  say  that  the  most  popular  female 
writers  are  those  whose  writings  trouble  the  mind  of  the  reader  least,  and  ex- 
cite his  feelings  most.  A most  remarkable  example  of  this  wre  have  in  the 
productions  of  Mrs,  Stowe,  whom  I regard  as  a disgrace  to  her  sex,  anda curse 
to  her  generation.  That  she  states  much  that  is  true,  we  admit  with  shame; 
but  her  method  of  stating  what  is  true,  and  the  admixture  of  falsehood,  or  at 
least  fancy,  is  that  to  which  we  must  in  oonscience  object. 

If  she  had  stated  facts  in  a mild  and  Christian  manner,  and  reasoned  about 
the  enormous  guilt  involved  in  them,  and  above  all  devised  some  feasible  way 
of  wiping  oil’ the  curse  from  the  bosom  of  the  nation,  doubtless  generations 
yet  unborn  would,  in  their  day,  delight  to  do  her  honor;  but  alas,  there  is 
scarcely  a logical  argument,  clearly  stated,  to  be  found  between  the  lids  of  her 
books,  at  least  that  is  not  founded  in  falacy.  And  her  grand  aim,  from  begin- 
ning to  end,  is  to  arouse  all  that  is  excitable  and  infernal  in  man,  and  tear 
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asunder  the  last  fraternal  bond  subsisting  between  the  northern  and  southern 
portions  of  our  glorious  Union.  The  feeling,  fostered  by  her. writings,  is  such 
as'  to  lead  the  reader  to  be  almost  willing-  to  strike  a dagger  to  the  slave 
master’s  heart,  and  exult  in'the  prospect  of  seeing  every  slave  in  the  south 
rising  up,  butchering  their  masters  and  fattening  upon  the  spoils.  Nor  is 
she  satisfied  to  wreak  her  vengeance  upon  the  southern  master,  but  ever  and 
anon  turns  her  artillery  and  pours  out  her  burning  irony  upon  our  Holy  Re- 
deemer and  His  blessed  cause. 

Can  this  be  the  book  of  the  age!  yes,  verily;  but  it  is  only  a symptom,  an 
exponent  of  the  tendency  of  the  age,  and  our  excessive  excitability  as  a people, 
and  our  willingness  to  let  our  better  judgment  be  swayed  and  controlled  by 
mere  excitement,  impulse  or  feeling. 

What  shall  be  the  end  of  these  things  I cannot  forecast ; but  I do  regard  it 
as  a darlc  point  in  our  national  history,  as  one,  the  tendency  of  which  is  evi- 
dently to  decoy  and  ruin,  and  over  which  good  men  and  true  patriots  have 
wept  but  are  unable  to  control.  My  only  hope  is  in  God.  He  can  pour  oil 
upon  the  troubled  waters  and  bid  the  excited  billow  lay  down  and  be  still. 

Again,  look  for  a moment  how  ungovernable  we  are  as  a nation.  We 
are  becoming  like  a spoiled  child,  having  been  accustomed  to  almost  unre- 
strained liberty,  and  to  call  no  man  master.  We  are  exceedingly  impatient 
under  the  least  restraint,  even  that  wholesome  restraint  and  subordination  to 
law,  which  is  essential  to  our  own  existence.  Law  and  order  are  the  two 
fundamental  principles  of  God’s  great  constitution,  but  the  present  tendency 
of  our  nation  is  to  subvert  them  both.  The  child  feels  at  liberty  to  set  at 
naught  the  law  of  its  parent — the  employed  that  of  his  employer.  The  idle 
and  vicious  claim  the  rewards  and  honors  of  virtue  and  industry.  One  com- 
plains that  you  are  curtailing  his  liberty,  when  you  prevent  him  from  scat- 
tering fire-brands,  arrows  and  death  in  the  community,  making  wives  widows, 
and  children  orphans,  with  his  infernal  traffic.  Another,  because  having  proved 
traitor  to  his  trust,  you  hurl  him  from  his  seat  of  honor.  A third  threatens 
that  unless  his  chosen  champion  is.  permitted  to  wear  the  laurels,  our  glorious 
Union  must  be  torn  asunder,  and  not  one  stone  of  our  Federal  Arch  be  left 
upon  another.  Brethren,  is  this  not  a most  alarming  abuse  of  our  priceless 
liberty?  Liberty!  I know  there  is  music  in  the  sound.  There  is  a charm  in 
every  letter  of  which  it  is  composed,  but  excessive  liberty  may  yet  prove  a 
curse  to  our  nation. 

Between  despotism  and  mobocracy,  though  opposite  extremes,  there  is,  after 
all,  but  a short  step,  and  both  may  produce  precisely  the  same  results,  under 
different  masters,  and  were  I called  to  elect  between  them,  I would  say  give 
us  the  tyrant  rather  than  the  rabble,  the  despot  rather  than  the  mob.  Mob- 
ocracy and  insubordination  involve  almost  every  other  vice.  They  turn  tyrant 
in  the  very  worst  form.  Law,  order,  property,  virtue,  and  even  life  itself, 
are  nothing  before  their  exasperated  and  revengeful  march.  “They  light  the 
torch  of  the  incendiary,  sharpen  the  dagger  of  the  murderer,  hiss  on  the  excited 
rabble  to  deeds  of  violence.  They  drive  the  judge  from  his  bench,  trample 
laws  under  their  feet,  awe  legislators,  and  set  at  defiance  the  Constitution. 
They  fear  nothing,  and  feel  nothing  but  bullets  and  bayonets.” 

Oh!  my  brethren,  had  I a voice  like  Gabriel’s  trumpet,  I would  climb  to  the 
highest  peak  to  be  found  in  those  Allegheny  mountains,  and  on  this  great  day 
of  thanksgiving,  lift  it  up  so  loud  that  it  could  be  heard  from  Maine  to  Cali- 
fornia ; until  I would  drown  the  thunders  of  Niagara,  and  startle  those  turbu- 
lent spirits  in  South  Carolina  in  their  worse  than  foolish  dreams,  and  pro- 
claim to  one  and  all  that  most  important  truth,  We  must  be  a law  abiding 
people,  or  our  liberty  is  at  an  end , our  proud  Eagle  will  be  hurled  from  his  lofty 
throne , and  our  Stars  and  Stripes  will  be  left  trailing  in  the  dust. 
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“But  what  is  to  be  done,”  says  some  one,  “when  the  ballot-box  becomes 
corrupt,  when  the  offices  are  filled  by  corrupt  and  designing  men,  Avhen  laws 
are  unexecuted,  and  the  Constitution  a dead  letter,  and  the  murderer  and  the 
villain  go  unwhipped  of  justice  ?”  We  confess  you  present  a strong  case; 
but  do  you  not  perceive  that  the  very  remedy  you  propose  in  a revolutionary 
movement,  pre-supposes  your  ability  to  accomplish  the  same  thing  in  a lawful 
and  peaceable  way  ! 

A vigilance  committee,  for  example,  would  be  perfectly  powerless,  if 
it  had  not  a clear  majority  with  it,  and  ready  to  sustain  it,  and  if  a major- 
ity, then  it  is  manifest  that  those  composing  it  have  or  had  the  power  to  accom- 
plish their  purposes,  in  a legal  and  constitutional  way,  had  they  put  forth  that 
power  at  a proper  time , and  in  a proper  way.  The  necessity,  in  the  first 
place,  must  have  grown  out  of  the  neglect  or  inefficiency  of  the  very  persons 
who  now  claim  it  as  a warrant  for  demanding  justice  outside  of  the  law. 

And  on  precisely  the  same  principle,  could  i get  the  ear  of  those  turbulent 
spirits  in  the  east,  who  think  there  is  more  virtue  in  Sharpe's  rifles,  than  there 
is  in  God's  blessed  book,  I would  beg  of  them,  yea  I would  get  on  my  knees 
before  them,  and  plead  for  the  sake  of  all  that  is  dear  in  liberty,  for  the  sake 
of  bleeding  Kansas,  for  the  sake  of  our  glorious  Union,  that  they  would  desist 
from  their  revolutionary  movements,  believing,  as  I do,  that  every  high-handed 
measure  which  they  have  proposed,  has  only  complicated  the  matter  more, 
and  rendered  the  question  of  Kansas  freedom  the  more  doubtful. 

All  that  know  me,  know  full  well,  that  I stand  here  to-day,  not  as  the  apo- 
logist of  slaveocracy,  and  still  less  of  border  ruffianism.  Far,  very  far  other- 
wise. I abhor  slavery.  I believe  Kansas  has  been  wronged,  and  that  the 
rights  of  many  of  her  peaceable  citizens  have  been  outraged.  But  what  we 
mean  is  this,  that  the  misguided  zeal  of  many  of  the  advocates  of  freedom 
has  injured,  and  I fear  hopelessly  injured,  their  own  cause.  In  allowing  their 
actions  even  to  look  like  revolutionary  movements,  and  demanding  justice 
outside  the  law  and  the  Constitution,  they  have  given  to  their  enemies  the 
very  pretext  they  desired  for  all  their  outrages,  and  thus  complicated  the 
great  questions  involved,  and  rendered  it  ten  fold  more  difficult  for  our  rulers 
to  know  how  to  act  in  the  premises. 

Had  the  friends  of  freedom  from  the  beginning  acted  simply  on  the  defen- 
sive, and  in  a legal  and  constitutional  way  demanded  their  rights,  and  thus 
sought  to  have  peace  and  order  restored,  the  powers  that  be  would  have  long 
ago  rectified  all  the  real  evils  of  which  they  complain  ; or  if  not,  they  would 
have  heard  the  voice  of  this  mighty  Na.tion  in  thunder  tones  of  rebuke  at  our 
late  election.  The  great  difficulty  in  the  present  instance,  as  in  every  project 
looking  toward  a revolutionary  course  of  action,  is  not  that  outrages  have 
not  been  committed,  but  committed  by  both  parties,  and  thus  sorely  entangled 
the  difficulty,  and  rendered  it  almost  impossible  for  even  wise  and  good  mean- 
ing men  and  officers  to  punish  the  guilty,  and  in  a lawful  way  to  remedy  the 
evil. 

We  have  spoken  thus  at  length  upon  the  present  tendency  in  our  govern- 
ment to  anarchy  and  usurpation  of  law,  not  only  to  lead  you  to  rejoice  the 
more  in  the  fact  that  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth,  that  when  all  human 
powers  prove  abortive,  he  can  quell  the  tempest,  and  bring  order  out  of  con- 
fusion, and  light  out  of  darkness.  But  to  suggest  whether  very  many  of  the 
evils  at  present  complained  of  in  different  parts  of  our  Government,  do  not 
primarily  originate  from  the  neglect,  I had  almost  said  the  criminal  neglect,  of 
good  men  and  true  patriots.  I mean  in  not  putting  forth  their  strength  at  the 
proper  time,  and  in  the  proper  way,  to  prevent  governmental  corruption  and 
misrule ; in  not  making  it  a matter  of  principle  from  time  to  time  to  bring 
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good  and  able  men  before  the  people ; and  if  this  cannot  be  done  in  your  re- 
spective parties,  in  not  combining  together  as  Christian  Patriots,  to  accomplish 
in  a legal  way  your  worthy  object.  Who  is  it  that  holds  the  balance  of 
power,  especially  in  our  great  cities,  where  most  of  the  evils  referred  to  are 
complained  of,  that  swing  from  side  to  side,  as  they  find  will  best  suit  their 
purpose  1 Is  it  the  wise,  and  the  good,  and  the  patriotic  1 Certainly  not. 
They  are  the  irresponsible  and  unprincipled.  Others  are  held  by  party 
restraints,  and  are  afraid  of  being  called  deserters,  or  perhaps  more  frequently 
are  at  home,  finding  it  more  pleasant , as  well  as  more  profitable,  at  least  for  the 
present , to  be  behind  the  counter , than  doing  their  duty  at  the  ballot-box.  And 
thus,  by  and  by,  they  are  overwhelmed  with  surprise,  when  they  find  that 
whilst  Sampson  was  sleeping , he  was  shorn  of  his  strength.  Brethren,  we  have  a 
noble  Constitution,  and  splendid  laws ; and  our  only  hope  under  God,  is  fcr 
good  and  patriotic  men  to  be  vigilant  and  Avatchful,  and  bound  together  in 
a legal  way,  and  see  to  have  our  laws  put  into  execution. 

We  have  yet  one  other  question,  which  duty  to  God  and  fidelity  to  my 
country,  require  me  briefly  to  glance  at,  and  ask  you  to  seriously  consider  it, 
that  you  may  see  how  much  we  need,  especially  at  such  a time  as  this,  to 
hope  only  in  God,  and  to  put  but  little  confidence  in  princes.  I refer,  of 
course,  to  American  slavery.  I know  that  this  is  a delicate  point  for  a minister 
of  the  gospel  to  touch,  in  the  presence  of  a mixed  congregation  like  that  before 
which  I stand,  but  as  I only  mention  it  to  pour  oil,  if  possible,  upon  the  troubled 
waters,  and  to  lead  you  to  reason  more  calmly  and  pray  more  fervently  about 
it,  I am  sure  I will  not  willingly,  and  I hope  not  unwillingly,  wound  in  the 
least  degree,  the  most  tender  conscience. 

The  framers  of  our  Constitution  had  two  fears  about  the  perpetuity  of  our 
Union.  The  one  was,  that  this  range  of  Allegheny  mountains  would  be  re- 
garded as  a natural  boundary,  and  that  those  west  of  them,  would  be  for  having 
a government  oi  their  own.  Little  did  even  those  Avise  men  in  those  days  of 
pack-saddles , think  that  long  before  this,  the  President  of  these  United  States 
could  leaA'e  our  National  Capital,  and  in  less  than  forty-eight  hours  be  Avalk- 
ing  the  streets  of  St.  Louis,  which  is  yet  far  aAvay  toward  the  out-skirts  of 
civilization.  The  discovery  of  steam  and  the  energy  of  man,  have  shoAvn 
this  fear  to  have  been  but  a harmless  fancy.  Would  to  God  their  other  fear 
had  been  as  fanciful  and  harmless  as  this.  It  is  rapidly  proving  itself  to  be 
not  a dream,  but  a terrible  reality. 

Southern  slavery  is  iioav  the  great  danger  of  all  dangers  Avhich  threaten  our 
glorious  Union — it  is  at  our  door,  and  as  Christians  and  patriots  Ave  must  meet  it. 
To  some  extent  Ave  apprehend  there  is  but  one  opinion  amongst  us  in  regard 
to  it.  We  all  regard  it  as  one  of  the  most  enormous  curses  that  Avas  eve° en- 
tailed upon  our  beloved  country,  or  indeed  upon  any  country.  It  is  a curse 
to  the  slave — I believe  as  big  a curse  to  the  master  ; the  very  earth  groans  with 
its  weight,  and  is  every  day  becoming  more  and  more  sterile  under  its  poison- 
ous touch.  Still  further,  Ave  apprehend,  we  all  feel  that  the  boundary  of  slavery 
is  large  enough.  The  only  question  upon  which  we  differ,  is  in  regard  to  Iioav 
we  can  say  to  it  in  a constitutional  and  peaceable  way,  thus  fai"  shalt  thou 
come  and  no  further ; and  this  is  a momentous  question.  Some  of  you  may 
laugh  at  the  idea,  and  think  it  a small  matter.  I do  not  think  so.  The  best 
and  purest  patriots  do  not  think  so,  and  I belieAre  the  man  \\rhom  you  haAre 
lately  elevated  to  the  highest  honor  in  the  gift  of  the  nation,  if  he  be*  the  man 
I believe  he  is,  Avould  give  almost  all  he  has  upon  earth  if  you  would  tell 
him,  before  God,  AA’hat  he  ought  to  do  in  the  midst  of  the  momentous  crisis, 
in  which  he  is  called  to  the  Executive  chair. 

And  Avhat  are  Ave  to  do  as  prh’ate  Christians  and  Patriots  1 The  question  is 
almost  as  difficult.  Shall  AAre  let  the  fanaticism  of  the  east  encroach  upon  us, 
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and,  allow  our  reason  to  be  dethroned  by  misguided  feeling,  and  our  very  blood 
boil  with  wrath  against  the  slave-holder,  and  inscribe  upon  our  banner,  “Lib- 
erty to  the  slave,  peaceably  il  we  can,  and  forcibly  if  we  must.”  Oh,  no!  I 
think  there  never  was  a question  which  had  to  deal  with  so  many  of  Job’s 
comforters,  which  suffered  so  much  from  the  misguided  zeal  of  its  own  friends. 

It  is  my  deliberate  conviction  that  radical  abolitionism  has  driven  back  the  car 
of  freedom  more  than  a hundred  years.  And  besides,  every  such  misguided 
effort,  in  spite  of  anything  you  or  I can  do  to  prevent  it,  only  rivets  the  chains 
of  the  slave  the  more  tightly,  and  leads  his  master  to  swear  eternal  vengeance 
over  his  head,  against  his  misguided  friends. 

You  never  can  induce  a slave  master,  or  any  one  else,  to  do  right  by  such 
treatment  or  material  arguments.  Shall  we  then  in  our  zeal  rend  asunder  the 
church  to  remedy  the  evil  ! I believe  that  the  Old  School  Presbyterian  church 
now  forms  the  strongest  bond  ol  union  between  the  North  and  the  South. 
Shall  we  break  this  bond,  too,  and  revoke  all  our  ministers  from  the  South 
and  give  it  over  to  spiritual  darkness  as  well  as  the  curses  of  slavery'? 
Surely  this  would  be  a cruel  mercy.  Il  it  is  hard  to  be  a slave,  with  the  light 
of  Heaven  upon  his  brow,  and  the  love  ol  Christ  in  his  soul,  would  the  burden 
at  all  be  lightened  if  he  were  to  be  denied  everything  but  his  bonds?  And 
beside  all  this,  I believe  there  are  as  good  Christians  amongst  Southern  slaves, 
and  even  amongst  their  masters,  as  are  to  be  found  in  the  church  militant. 
Men  and  women  who  hold  their  slaves,  not  for  gain,  but  because  they  know 
not  what  better,  under  the  circumstances,  they  could  do  for  them,  and  who 
would  at  this  moment  make  these  Heavens  ring  with  their  joy,  it  you  would 
only  tell  them  how,  with  clear  conscience,  they  could  get  rid  ol  the  evil. 
Brethren,  the  whole  question  of  American  slavery  is  a wonder! ul  question. 
It  came  upon  us  as  a nation,  not  of  choice,  but  by  compulsion.  We  don  t un- 
derstand it.  The  best  men  ol  our  nation  don’t  understand  it.  Ihe  Khode 
Island  conference,  with  all  their  zeal  could  not  tell  us  as  a church,  what  more 
we  could  do  that  we  have  not  done  lor  it.  Though  importuned  again  and 
again  they  were  as  tongueless  as  death,  upon  this  most  important  phase  ol  the 
question.  God  permitted  it  to  come  upon  us  for  wise  reasons,  and  I have  no 
doubt  that  he  will  yet  get  glory  from  this  mysterious  providence,  and  in  the 
mean  while,  there  are  some  things  which  we  can  do  lor  it.  We  can  pray 
more  for  the  slave,  and  pray  more  for  the  master.  Both  are  rather  to  be 
pitied  than  to  be  cursed.  We  can  reason  about  it  calmly,  act  in  regard  to  it 
dispassionately,  though  fearlessly  and  independently,  and  leave  the  whole  mat- 
ter then  in  the  hands  of  God ; rejoicing  that  the  destiny  of  all  flesh,  as  well  as 
all  nations,  is  in  his  hands. 

We  have  now  referred  to  some  of  the  dangers  which  threaten  us  as  a nation, 
not  to  needlessly  frighten,  but  to  lead  you  to  look  the  dangers  straight  in  the 
face,  and  see  where  our  real  strength  always  has  and  still  lieth.  . What  will 
be  the  issue  ? Will  this  government,  thus  organized  with  such  jarring  ele- 
ments and  of  such  volcanic  tendency,  survive  these  perils?  Will  the  ship  ol 
State  ride  proudly  and  safely  through  the  storm,  or  will  our  glorious  Republic 
be  dismembered  and  rent  into  distinct  confederacies,  whose  border  lines  shall 
be  marked  with  fire  and  blood,  or  will  the  throne  ot  some  ruthless  despot  be 
reared  over  the  tomb  of  Liberty?  These  are  momentous  questions,  but  who 
can  answer  them?  For  ourselves,  though  we  have  thus  spoken,  we  are  not 
without  bright  and  buoyant  hopes.  What  if  dangers  thick,  and  many,  do  over- 
hang us,  and  our  political  ocean  has  been  and  is  still  fearfully  wrought ! We 
know  we  have  a noble  Constitution  and  excellent  laws,  and  that  amongst  our 
Statesmen  there  are  some  as  true  men  and  as  pure  patriots  as  ever  blessed 
the  nation;  and  withal,  there  is  tremendous  reactionary  energy  in  our  govern- 
ment, and  if  we,  private  Christians  and  Patriots,  acquit  ourselves  like  men,  rea- 
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soning  soberly,  investigating  carefully,  and  acting  wisely,  washing  our  hands 
of  all  fanaticism  and  mobocracy,  and  having  deliberately  taken  our  stand  with 
one  foot  upon  the  Constitution  and  the  other  upon  the  platform  of  our  glori- 
ous Religion,  maintain  it  with  lion  courage,  hoping  only  in  God,  the  day  may 
and  I hope  will  be  ours.  The  Omnipotent  God  was  in  our  fathers-battle 
fields  and  fought  their  battles.  Yea,  He  was  our  fathers’  God,  and  if  we  for- 
sake him  not  He  will  be  ours. 

He  was  as  a wall  of  fire  around  about  us,  in  our  nation’s  infancy,  and  to  day 
would  we  lift  up  our  banners  in  his  name  and  imploringly  beseech  him  still  to 
have  his  guardian  angels  encamp  about  the  council  chambers  of  our  nation.  With 
his  smile  upon  us,  our  nation’s  enemies  will  spend  their  wrath  in  vain.  He 
that  sitteth  in  the  Heavens  shall  laugh — He  will  hold  them  in  derision.  With 
His  omnipotent  arm  still  around  us,  the  tree  of  liberty  shall  yet  strike  her 
roots  down  deeper,  send  abroad  her  branches  farther,  until  generations  yet 
unborn,  under  her  shadow,  shall  sing  high  Alleluias  to  his  name.  Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth.  Happy  is  that  people 
that  is  in  such  a case.  Yea,  thrice  happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the 
Lord  ! 


